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Fucktooth is a dollar in person and at stores, and a dollar and a stamp through the mail. Subs are four 
issues lor four dollars postpaid, i still have more of issue eight left, plus a ton of 9 and 10, and just a 
few of H, and a lot of 12. It’s really weird how some issues sell and some don't. All of those are a 
dollar each. Issues 4-6 are free with any other zine. 

I accept zines as trade but you probably won’t hear back from me til after I review your zine in the 
next issue so I can just send you the zine that has your review in it (coz I think most editors want to 
know what people are saying about them), or i’ll send you the trade right away and then send you a 
postcard telling you what the review said. 

if you want to know about ads, ask. 

DEADLINES? I don’t think so anymore. If you hve something send it. FT will probably begin to 
come out four times a year instead of six. 

If it doesn’t say it’s written by someone else at the very beginning, it's written by me, Angel. Except 
for reviews, but you’ll see when you get there. 

Cover by Ryan Dunlavey , 9 West 14th St / rear apt. Ocean City, NJ 08226 

A huge THANK YOU to the people who make Fucktooth possible 
Bob Conrad for all of the help and encouragement, Pete Menchetti for everything, Dan Halligan for 
the great review and for being so nice, Dave Grenier for being the writer that he is^ Mark / Vinyl 
Retentive, Ryan Dunlavey (savior!), Zack Freiji, Steve Wade for helping with the zfne. Brad, John 
Warden, David Harrison O’Dell, Michael Beck, AIx Alvarez, everyone who entered the contest and 
answered all of my questions, MRR for the great review, and for no specific reason other than i like 
them and they inspire me: Mom and Dad, Mike Thain, Ms. Falor (my english professor!), Dan Davis, 
and all of the Cartwheel Kids. Special thanks to Amy, Judy, Karen, Marilyn, Nicole, Nate and Steve 
for helping fold the last issue, (hope i didn’t forget anyone!) 

NO THANKS 

Blacklist Mailorder, OSU Academic Computing Service, or the US Postal Service. 

JME, 221 W 12th #232, Columbus, OH 43210 / 614.293.1447 / angel+@osu.edu 
after june 1, 1994: POB 43604, Cleveland, Oh 44143 / aa704@po.cwru.edu 
If you review this zine, PLEASE use the CLEVELAND address. 

Fucktooth has an honest to goodness circulation of around 250 copies per issue and is carried by the 
Emma Center Li bray in Mpls, Quimby’s Queerstore in Chicago, Mutant Rengade Records of Dayton, 
Mac’s Back’s Paperpacks and Chris’s Warped Records (East and West) in Cleveland, and also by 
these stores in Columbus: Magnolia Thunderpussy, Singing Dog, and Used Kid’s Records. Special 
thanks to Katie Gorrell, Gavin Guhxe, and Pete Menchetti for helping with distribution. 
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fSPconracuJrSeconyHues^ 

a couple of reasons: 1) there’s no poetry, 2) Jen does a lot more 
writing, 3) what isn’t hers is pretty good as well. There’s reviews, 
trips to shows, a zine scene article on setting higher standards but 
not too high (yay!). Nathan the show Promoter in LA (who got his 
show busted after this interview) and more. Great. 

Icki of Sty Zine on FT 11: There’s lots of tasty reading here, so 
get ready to hunker down. On top of reviews, ads, some great art 
and an Offspring interview Jen serves up 5 rants on subjects 
ranging from shows to the Bad Religion debate. FT has cool 
articles from contributors, and a rant from Jen’s dad! (*«***) 

Maximum Rock N Roll 129 (Natasha Riggins) on FT 11: Many 
budding zine writers start a zine because they read a really cool 
one and decided they could one too. Most times it just sucks, but 
not Fucktooth. Jen-Angel produces a finely crafted series of 
editorials that stimulate your your brain and fills out the rest with < 
reviews and graphics. 

Dan Halligan of 10 Things on FT 12: Fucktooth has something for 
everybody and through ten reviews, rants, art, and itnerviews comes 
a fresh attitude towards punk and the world that always makes for a 
good read. This ish has tons of rants! Also funky art, a bunch-o- 
reviews and a Whatever... interview, (and later on he says) Just to 
let you know. My letter to the World, Fucktooth, and Gee-Zuz are 
about my favorite zines to read. 



I see what it could be but not how to take it there. 

I finished this issue on March 6. 1994. Two days later l regretted it and took it back. The end product is 
what you see before you. Thanks for giving it a chance. And yeah, I know it’s a lot to read without a lot 
of graphics, but I like to think of it as going from picture book a to novels. 

* I must take this time to apologize for all of the unanswered mail sitting here next to me. There 
really is no excuse, so I'm not going to give one. I know my mail has been (really) slow, but please, just 
bear with me. 

* All of the zines / records / stuff for the review section that arrived after March 6 will be in the next 
issue, sorry guys. 

* The Columbus address is my school address. Please address stuff to JME not Fucktooth! I’d 
appreciate it a lot. Plus, remember I can’t get mail here after June 1, so write to Cleveland. 



NNHftr^ UP WITH fttofeFU/sHow 


40 and some odd years from now: 

When asked, “Describe your life at age 70” 
singer/guitarist Eric of Kerosene 454 (pictured 
here) replied: 

As the years have taken their toll, so has the rock 
and roll dream. My list of art - related semi-jobs 
is the answer to a mind blowing waste on musical 
instruments and creativity based apparati. My 
years of a youth are far and away yet all my 
children were brought up swearing in the house 
(tastefully as fuck). Any grandchildren i have 
will bring me in to show-and-tell and i’ll tell the 
kids i had a life people dream of. I am just a kid 
doing what he wants. 


Well, to start, I read too many zines. So many zines are totally inspiring and mind blowing and eye- 
opening. It’s made this issue the hardest one yet because I read all this stuff in other zines and most of 
the time I feel like there couldn’t possibly be something new I could say, like it’s all been said before 
and anything I could say here would just be regurgitating something I read somewhere else and trying to 
pass off as my own. A lot of topics I wanted to talk about seemed so cliche and there didn't seem to be 
anything new that could be said about them. I would start writing a new rant, get halfway through it, 
realize you can read the same teen angst i-think-i-know-what-i’m-talking-about bullshit in fifty other 
places. But I managed to squeeze some writing out, though not as much as usual - but maybe that’s a 
good thing? 

So I guess I should get on to the mundane “what I did last month” section so you can all feel as if 
you know me a bit better than just words on a page. Well, lets see. I lead a very busy life. 1 like it that 
way. If it wasn’t that way I would probably be just as bored and just as frustrated. This way I'm actually 
getting things accomplished. Where to start? Who knows. I’m still in college but I don’t really know 
what I’m doing here. I guess III take some time and figure that out over spring break, because I really 
don’t feel like taking the time to do it now. Outside of school I've started distributing zines (besides 
Fucktooth, that is), got a radio show, started interning at the radio station, and helped start up a 
collective (more on that later). What, no social life? Hahahahahahaha. You have to be kidding. I’ve 
been really lonely lately but maybe it’s better that way. Sure, there are lots of people I hang out with, but 
how many of them are really my friends? I mean, how many of them know more about my life than just 
the obvious? I don t think the word “friendship” means the same as it used to. Cjtzf f) ~}wo 
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The Autonomous Zone. Here are some words about the Autonmous Zone. I just kinda blasted it 
out so there may be gaping holes in the account. Further, it’s just my perspective. I use the term "we" 
without authorization. I don’t mean to speak for the whole collective. Many of the collective members 
will take issue with my interpretations, emphasis and opinions. I’m making this version available to the 
collective for review. It may turn into an offical group authored document, but for now. I’m just 
answering your question. Tony Atoms <uaa d a m s@uxa.ecn .bgu.edu> 

The following paragraph is the generic guts from a p.s.a. we wrote for some college radio stations. 


The Zone is a project of many radical community activists, organizers and anarchists who have 
come together to create a resource center and infoshop. The Zone features free safe sex gear, meeting 
space; radical zines, music and newspapers, a library, coffee, free food and clothing, women s space 
Sunday nights, kidz space, and free classes. In the near future weUre adding theater, Do-It-Yourself 
music and gear, darkroom facilities, bicycle and skateboard parts and tools, graffiti gear, performance 
space, housing resource center (tenant’s rights and anti-gentrification), computer resources, a zine 
studio, weekly needle exchange and just about anything else that we, and that means you too. can think 
of. Join us as we raise the level of control we have over our lives. ________ 


Today. There is a great deal of energy, lots of dedicated people who are spending a lot ol time at the 
Autonomous Zone. On the average. 25 people show up for the weekly general assembly meetings 
where we make decisions. The Wind Chili Factor, an irregular anti -authoritarian ’zine, is produced here 
and shares an office with Baklava, The Chicago Anarchist Black Cross and Collective Chaos, a record 
label and propaganda publisher/distributor. (As you can imagine, these groups share much of the same 
membership.) As for the Zone itself, many of us are suffering from some serious cases of burnout. One 
of our more enthusiastic members has quit the collective over problems with what the place has turned 
into. 


1993. Al Out ume we were open from 10:00 

AM to midnight seven days a week, with Sunday nights (after seven) reserved for wimmm only. Most 
everything on that list above has come into reality, the darkroom is on hold while we determine if we are 
gomg to move or not. The computer resource never got passed our 486 clone which we later moved into 
the office for security reasons. The needle exchange is not our project. We do assist the Chicago 
Recovery Alliance with that, however. The free classes turned into a Free School, an ambitious project 
which settled down into very well supported classes on: performance, activism, self-defense, compu J 
skills, drumming, a radical pamphlet study group and a reading group. The next s^es of classes is in 
planning stages now. In addition, we established a 4000 volume (mostly) circulating library wrth lots of 
anti-authoritarian texts, silly and/or beautiful literature, and for some reason, a huge section of erne 
books For several months, the Autonomous Zone was a Food Not Bombs site as well. Kidz space 
few neighborho od kids who add vitality and frustration to the^cene^ 

Clientele. What has the place turned into? It depends on who you ask of course, and I make no 
pretense of objectivity. The Autonomous Zone has essentially become a walk-in center for homeless- 
type men (mostly men). (I use the problematic term "homeless-type" to acknowledge the fact that many 
of our "visitors" are not in fact homeless,,but live in such conditions that distinguishing between them is 
difficult.) This happened for a variety of reasons. There is a homeless population of 30,000 to 60,000 
people in Chicago. The A -Zone is located on a "skid-row" with a very large homeless concentration. To 
make matters worse, the area is slowly undergoing gentrification, exacerbating the problem. Add the 
most brutal winter in recent memory to the mix, the fapt that we give away clothing, food and coffee to 
anyone who wants it and you can understand the result 







So we serve a population created and neglected by the status quo. As white anarcho-whatevers we an 
recognize the need to create alternative cultures, meet the needs of the hungry and the homeless without 
resorting to the usual solution, the vile charity of the state. But few of us are even remotely prepared to 
deal with the situation. Because of the role of drugs and alcohol in the homeless community, we had to 
ban alcohol and drugs, to prevent the joint from turning into a flophouse we had to ban sleeping (can you 
imagine?). We find ourselves engaged in seven-hour meetings where we justify compromising our 
principles because our clientele won't or can’t share them. Since we cut our hours in half last month, we 
have had the time to get some of the stuff done we created the place 


Communication. One of the many problems is a lack of communication. Between members, supporters 
and visitors, a gulf of misunderstanding or shy silence undermines much of our struggle. Awash in a sea 
of propaganda, its easy to miss messages and mix messages. If one misses a meeting, one comes back to 
a different place. Change is the nature of the universe. But keeping up with it at a place like the A-Zone 
can be quite the task. 


The Logbook. We accidentally discovered a partial solution to the communication problem. From 
the beginning we kept a written log of important notices, security concerns and other miscellaneous 
minutia of running an anarchy store. Eventually the logbook became a place to spew 
delicious/incomprehensible rants and raves. Some people draw pictures, others fill page after page with 
heartfelt journaling. Granted, a mediated discourse may not be the ideal forum, but its impossible for 
everyone to attend all the meetings and it would take forever for everyone to speak all they have to say. 


The Future. Who can say? Our landscum clearly wants us out. She doesn't like the "unseemly" 
characters who hang out around the 'Zone. She may be getting pressure from the forces of 
gentrification/oppression, she may not. We pay too much tent, we have more room than we need. We 
may move soon. We need our own building. Somehow, somewhere, the Autonomous Zone will continue. 
It will take more than one sick capitalist lackey to crush our revolution. Despite the pain of the struggles, 
the frustration and expense, we are all better for our experience here. We know from first-hand 
experience that it is possible to defy the forces of tyranny and actively build against it. We are 
functioning under a true consensus, not the phony consensus of lying bureaucrats and politicians. We 
are building the world we want. 

The Autonomous zone is located at 1726 w.division, Chicago, il. 60622, 312.384.2991 P 


here are the addresses of other collective that run under the same basic principles / ideology. 


The Beehive Autonomous Collective 
925 U st NW 
Washington, DC 20001 


Countrytime Collective c/o Leon 
CCM Apts F7 
Country Club Road 
York, PA 17403 
(717) 845-5625 - Leon 
summer (717) 336-2541 - Steve 
<slutz@yorkcol .edu> 


The Cabbage Collective (Philadelphia) 

c/o Joe Gcrvasi 

142 Frankfond Ave 

Blackwood NJ 08012 

or Chris Fry (609) 783-0425 


the Trumbull Theater / 404 Willis 
4202 Trumbull 
Detriot, MI 48208 
(313) 832-3251 
cstunt@nova.eng.wayne.edu 


Emma Center 

3451 Bloomington Ave S 
Minneapolis MN 55407 






4 I was about to say that I haven’t been to any shows since #12, but that’s entirely not true. In 
January Pete (the Sticker Guy!) Menchetti was visiting and we went to see this big show with Falling 
Forward, Endpoint, and four other bands. First of all, Pete was really cool and I really enjoyed having 
him here. I think my roommate got a bit annoyed though (he snores!). It was nice (understatement of the 
year) to meet him after knowing him for so long through correspondence and email. Anyway, the show 
was pretty interesting, one of the biggest turn outs I’ve ever seen in Columbus. I saw the most amazing 
things there! Besides a lot of scary straightedge tattoos (I can see the guy with X straightedge X tattooed 
on his throat regretting it in a few of years), the best things were the DAYTON STRAIGHTEDGE letter 
jackets. They totally floored me- too bad there wasn’t enough light to take a good photo of them. I 
thought straightedge, among other things, was a rebellion against the drunk ignorance of high school 
athletes? Am I wrong? Why did they take on such an obvious “jock” symbol? Maybe it’s supposed to be 
in mockery or sarcasm, but I didn’t get it Other than that, I liked the show. Saw lots of people (people 
watching is a favorite pastime), traded some zines, all those kind of good things. 

The next show that I saw that is worth commenting on was a month and half later, at the end of 
February. I saw Black Train Jack at some place I’d never been before, called Park Avenue. It’s been a 
long long time since a band has totally impressed me live. What a fantastic show. None of that 
melodramatic emo - grimace - music-is-hard-i-have-to-cringe-and-look-constipated crap. Just pure and 
simple punk rock. It seems that a lot of times bands put way too much emphasis on the punk and not 
enough on the rock, but rock these guys did. I mean, get this - the singer (Rob) can actually sing!! What, 
a rarity these days. Rob and Ernie (who does back up vocals) both have great voices which no 
recording can do justice to. They were mostly upbeat, positive, and inspiring. There weren’t many 
people at the show but the bunch of us went and had a great time hanging out with the band afterwards. $ 

V-ftMT $3- " I’ve: i^T 

Well, I’ve certainly learned a lot about Straightedge since the last issue. First. I’m not alone. There 
are other people who think that violence is stupid and that straightedge is no excuse for hate. I’m glad. 

I’m encouraged. I’m particularly encouraged by bands (and individuals) just like Black Train Jack. The 
reason that BTJ is so inspiring is that they’re still all straight and they’ve been around for a while. 
Ernie’s what, 26? And he’s straight. That’s so cool! I have a lot of respect for people who have strength 
in their convictions and aren’t afraid to show it. And it also reminds me that straightedge (and punk for 
that matter) is not just fad, and isn’t going to go away. As Black Train Jack sings, “We still have the 
edge.” Not that it’s HARD, exactly, to be straight, it’s just so encouraging to see someone who hasn’t 
sold out after being straight for a couple of years. 

But! There are still some things that need to be said. To start with, straightedge, by definition, is 
about being straight. Don’t be afraid to “come out” as straightedge because you’re not a self righteous 
vegan fuck like a lot of the scenesters are. Veganism, while just as noble a “cause” as keeping yourself 
free of drugs, is not a requirement “What the hell does being drug free have to do with not eating eggs? 
NOTHING” (Dave Grenier). In my opinion, veganism is a trend within straightedge as a whole, and 
who can tell if it’s going to last? Straightedge is a personal thing that takes conviction. You need to 
define what it means to YOU, not what it means to your friends. 

Maybe that I should have started by saying that there is no reason you have to call yourself 
straightedge. Although, while I do not wish to label myself (or anyone else) as straightedge, I cannot 
ignore the fact that there is a huge group of people who do just that If that means conforming to their 
rules, so be it, and I don’t want any part of it. It’s just another way to judge people. I hate feeling 
obligated to justify every action. If you’re not going to speak to me at a show on the sole basis that I’m 
wearing leather shoes despite the fact that I may have very good reasons for doing so, then you’re right 
on your way to being that self righteous fuck I mentioned before. 

The best thing I see about straightedge as a movement is activism, motivation, and self awareness. 
This means, “Educate, don’t hate.” It’s also about being visible to the extent that you can give others 
validation. I don’t think it was ever meant as, nor should have become, a “movement.” This goes 
against a lot of “punk” things such as the idea that you don’t want to impress your ethics and values on ^ 


others (because “punks” are trying to get away from the morals and ethics that society is impressing 
upon them). I don’t think straightedge ever should have evolved into this elitist club of people who don’t 
drink, do drugs, or consume animal products. Too many people that I see today have let straightedge 

take over their lives, to the pant where it IS their life. 



ACTIONS SPEAK LOUDER THAN WORDS. 
To truly be an activist and affect change is to set 
an example. It means doing what you think is right 
and being visible about it It does not mean actively 
persuading someone to think your way, it means 


making them understand what your way is and 
why. It means showing everyone how easy it is 
without being self righteous. It means not putting 
something off until tomorrow when you could start 
today. Set an example. If you want change, start 
with yourself. Have strength in your convictions. 




What is Cartwheel? 

Cartwheel has, well, my best guess 20 - 30 members. Everything is run by committees 
and the idea of concensus, ie, there is no one person who makes a 11 decisions Each 
person has the amount of responsibility that they want. Right now we are 
concentrating on fundraising because we know that it’s going to more expensive than 
we imagine. We’re looking at possibly openning a space in April. We decided to 
concentrate ona community center, scrapping the original record store idea for the 
time being. We will, however, allow individual distributers to sell through our space 
and at designated times so people know when they can go and get records and zines - 
swap meets, kind of. This will give record buyers more variety and will also keep 
prices down. It also frees the collective from worrying about things like sales tax and 
getting a business liscence, etc. 

The collective will be primarily a place to see bands and also a place you can go 
any time to hang out, do homework, socialize, learn, and organize We have made one 
big decision about the space: There will be a sign over the door that you will see every 
time you go in that says something to the effect of EVERYONE IS EQUAL HERE- we 
haven't fixed on the wording yet. Besides the no alcohol policy (which is taken from a 
legal standpoint) and the request that no one smokes inside, there will be no rules, per 
se. There will be an unwritten rule of respect, and that means that any violence or 
similar behavior will not be tolerated. 

More music info: We have discussed having one night a month be local band night 
with a low door price and most of the proceeds going to the collective. It will allow 
smaller local bands to play out more and also give us a chance to cover rent for that 
month. We feel it is important to support the local scene We plan to have shows as 
much as possible, ideally every weekend. It is very unlikely that we would book major 
label bands or distribute their records through the space. We want our space to be a 
venue for bands that don’t already have a place in Columbus We want to be able to ask 
the bands WE like. 

The collective will also be a "clearing house" of sorts for information We plan to 
hold workshops as well as allow organizations to distribute their literature We want 
to help people be aware. We are already planning some activities like shows at other 
spaces and our first swap meet (record/zine sale). 

The space will always be ALL AGES and no alcohol. We are considering having a 
"members only" policy similar to Gilman St, as that will lower our insurance costs 
Membership will be a yearly fee of, say, two dollars, and you will need a membership to 
get into shows, but not for anything else. 

A lot of what i’ve said is just stuff that has been discussed or thrown out at 
meetings (yes i take notes!), we won’t know exactly how the space will be run until it 
finally opens. There’s so much that i haven’t mentioned like having potluck vegan / 
vegetarian meals and doing a Cartwheel zine and ah of the things we want to do if we 
actually make money. There iB so much room here to do whatever we want , it’s 
mindblowing. Oh, and we’re seeking Non Profit status with the government, that can 
help us cut costs and things. 

We would like to make everyone welcome at meetings We usually meet every 
Saturday night at 7pm in the second floor lounge of the Ohio Union on OSU campus 
(on high street across from the Newport). If you have any questions please call one of 
ns. 


Josh 263 - 6622 / Brad 882 - 7168 / Jen Angel 293 - 1447 


?WT #2. -fflf "Pi^r Cftn-ioffgEL, 

Personally, I’m really excited about Cartwheel. Something is FINALLY happening in Ohio, and 
it’s so great that I get to be a part of it and help see some of my dreams realized. That little bit, “What is 
Cartwheel?” is the little flyer type thing that we have at shows and that we give new members to kind of 
introduce ourselves. There are, of course, some things that weren’t, or couldn’t be, said in the flyer. 


First of all. Cartwheel frustrates me to no end. To be honest. I'd have to tell you that there are, at 
the most, 10 people who actually talk at meetings. Sometimes I feel like I’m doing all of the talking and a 
lot of the DOING. “Each person has the amount of responsibility that they want” usually means a few of 
the really motivated people do most of the work. I guess though, that it really doesn’t mean much who 
does the work, because the people who want it are the ones who are going to make sure it happens. 

Another frustration I have is with myself. I’m one of those people who thinks “if you want it done 
right, do it yourself.” Maybe I'm a control-freak but I feel like I need to be involved with everything. I 
feel like I need to know what is going on at every second. It’s not that I don’t trust people, it’s that if 
something with Cartwheel goes wrong, I want to know that it was my fault, and that I didn’t depend on 
someone who didn’t care as much or go as far as I would have. If Cartwheel goes under, I want to feel 
like I did everything within my power to prevent it first 

Grace gave me this pamphlet called The Basics of Consensus Decision Making , put out by the 
people at the Beehive Autonomous in Washington DC. I recommend that everyone who is involved with 
a “progressive” organization at least read this and keep it mind, regardless of whether you decide to 
adopt it’s ideas or not. It helps a lot with how to run meetings so that more than one person talks all the 
time, and also discusses delegating “power,” relying on authority, and how to address concerns. You 
can get one directly from them, their address is in the contact list at the end of this issue. ^ 


Salesmen 
all salesmen 

coming with the jingle jangle 

of the keys to the door 
the keys to the door to eternal life 
a door you can’t open youredf, they say. 

What’s that? 

You don’ believe? 

Well, son, you’d better! 

We’ve tried to get you to buy with compassion 

now we’re going for fear 

FEAR 

accept or bum, they mumble quietly . 

Say the name or smell your flesh being consumed 
living alone for eternity. 

Yeah, eternity baby! 

Come on, put a buck in the basket 

and whisper the words just right 
screech out our hymns like you mean 
and you’ll be just fine. 

Accept or Bum 
Accept or Bum 

What? Personal interpretation? 

No son, we’ll tell you what to think, 
what to do, 
how to act. 
accept or bum... 

(BFH614) 



VfctoT #3 HO\|0 W WrbttJE-ST WfrS 

(and why there needs to be a cartwheel. - also known as what’s wrong with Columbus) 


First of all, A lot of people don’t view the Midwest (that gray area between the East Coast (which 
includes Eastern Pennsylvania, New Yoric, New Jersey, Massachusetts. WDC Alary land, etc) and the ► 


— 

Mississippi River) as terribly exciting. That’s probably because there’s no center of activity like New 
York City or Ix>s Angeles or San Francisco or Seattle or anything like that. I’ve lived here most of my 
life though, and I think they just haven’t given it a chance. 

The main things about being a “punk” in the Midwest are (1) being willing to work hard for what 
you want, and (2) having the means to travel and get around. If we want shows here, we have to bring 
them, and if we want things to happen, we have to make them. As for getting around, that takes on two 
meanings. First of all, most Midwest cities do not have the extensive public transportation systems that 
Washington DC or New York or SF do. I can’t think of any that have a subway system, and in most, the 
busses stop running alter midnight and even earlier on weekends. Most cities are spread out, or rather, 
there isn’t just one area that everything happens in, so it’s important to be relatively mobile (ie, know 
someone who has a car) so you can get around after the busses stop running. Cleveland is particularly 
true of this. There really isn’t a “campus area” like at OSU, or any one central place. In the Midwest 
it’s also not uncommon for kids in one city, like Columbus, to travel out to Louisville or Cleveland or 
Dayton or Pittsburgh to see a show. In other words, if you have a car (that works!), and you’re willing to 
put in some driving time, you’ll probably be everybody’s best friend. 

A lot of the bigger touring bands just go to Cincinnati and Cleveland, skipping right over Columbus. 
So there aren’t as many BIG shows as other cities, but there is a fair amount of smaller shows and it’s 
easier to book bands that you like at the clubs, and it’s also easier for smaller local bands to play out. 
However, and we found this out when we were trying to get LOCAL bands for Cartwheel benefits, 
there is an amazing lack of hardcore here. See, we needed a local band that would draw, and we would 
always think of NBT or someone, and then we’d name our other favorite bands like Harriet the Spy and 
Grain and Whatever. But then someone would speak up, “Hey! Wait! They’re all from CLEVEIand.. 
we need a LOCAL hardcore band.” And we all drew blanks. 

In that respect, I hope Cartwheel will foster and encourage LOCAL hardcore. Did you ever notice 
how a lot of bands from one city have a typical sound (at least to outsiders, that is)? Well, we don’t even 
HAVE a sound. Well, Columbus does, but it’s not hardcore. It’s all that garage punk New Bomb Turks - 
Gaunt stuff. Well, I guess it’s good then if you like that kind of music. 



- 


4 it because we’re just jealous of Gilman St and ABC no Rio. That could very well be it, I don’t know. I 
do know that there needs to be a pface here that is SAFE Where you can go arnTnoC r€ef oririgafetf ' Co 
buy beer or coffee or LOOK COOL. I said before that there are a lot of clubs here that book smaller 
bands, but most of them (as usual) are more interested in how much beer they sell as opposed to what 
bands are playing. You could do dog tricks on stage if it would sell beer. Few of them book all ages 
shows, and seldom are there real hardcore or even straightedge shows. We need people in the scene 
who CARE about the music, and who understand what COMMUNITY is. I don’t think we really have a 
community here., we have “crowds.” There’s the Stache’s-Gaunt-NBT-Used Kid’s crowd. There’s the 
Luna crowd. And the Bemie’s crowd. And the Cartwheel crowd. Now, if you’re not from Columbus, 
you probably don’t understand any of what I just said. Groups are basically defined by the places they 
hang out at, and rarely, if ever, do they mix. This is, well, bad. 

What else. Oh yeah, like I was saying before I got off track, we (i can’t really say who WE are) 
need a place to go where we are comfortable. Where we don’t feel like a visitor or a stranger in our 
own city. Where we don’t feel weird for not drinking because we’re too young or just plain don’t want 
to- a place that’s not alcohol oriented. A place that’s not profit oriented. ® 

... v/Hat- must ,w ' 

Pmt ds-vhhcd / AwsT ' 

, M t.re TO 

twe uXAr 1 reeu o wa*rr 

p„ /knJo-J kW*r o A> 

|4WE rj cNlY A 

A M to « 

I foses.5 T He fittUTY f T^>c.esoaijj 

jcriw? /\« 1 T »° 5 " WL M,T * * uai I 

i/A ITfJ> IWSI&HT AS T * e. 

avy 6**/a/ woArrt. Wa*> 

. v, e # r S<*AfLY 

C_tfA M 

To >4^/0 


0M/Y 

AmP /*U<A e>J T' 



c/sMtLV < «« TeD '' < 




7^ 


A^epr THIS 

- izS* 


FACT 



NNWfn Srur (reor le stuff?) 

“Keep your hands off her body - it’s not your fucking life ” Bad Religion 

I feel like I should address some women's issues. 1 can't really think of a lime I've done that 
except for way back in issue #2 where I wrote my very first editorial ever, and it was on fem.msm 
tMnkTve been hesitant to write on these issues because they have been shoved down everyone s throats ► 



wall if | 



(mine included) for however long we can remember. What new can be said? I don t know. But I guess 
since I'm a woman it gives me the right to talk about it. 

Feminism does not equal NOW or NARAL or Riot Girl. Every female is a feminist on the sole 
basis that she is female, regardless of what all those people want you to think. Being a feminist doesn’t 
mean you have to think the same way as all those people who call themselves Feminists. To me, it means 
loving the fact that you are a woman and enjoying life - that’s it. Now that I think about it, every female 
isn’t a feminist, she’s a WOMAN, and she should be proud of that. 

I was thinking about the whole fertility / pregnancy / abortion thing the other day. First of all, 
here’s my little sermon for all you hetero lovers out there: Please use a condom. Please just do it and 
save yourself some piece of mind. If you really care for your girlfriend or for yourself you will, 
because you will never know anxiety until the day when your (or her) period comes late and you know 
that just one time you went without. Let me tell you, it’s not worth it. 

On the other hand, condoms are not one hundred percent safe, never were (A recent Ann Landers 
column stated that there is an average failure rate of 14%). In my opinion, if you are having the kind of 
sex that you can get pregnant from, no matter how safe you think you are being, you are taking the 
responsibility that a pregnancy could happen. You are saying “Yes I could deal with it should it 
happen.” That means you are prepared to care for the child or you are prepared to have an abortion. I 
also know that the minute you become pregnant (or the moment you suspect you are) all of your 
idealizing and rationalization flies out the window. All of that pro choice pro death pro life bullshit 
means nothing because it is your life and your body that you have to consider. 

I only have one thought on abortion (that I wish to share, at any rate). What a terribly traumatic J 
thing to do to one’s body. Its the interruption of a cycle that you yourself put in motion, and stopping it 
isn’t quite as easy as starting it. Be selfish for once in your life and consider what the effect on your 

body and self would be. j 

l personally don’t like the idea of an abortion, yet I cannot say I would never have one. I have 
never been faced with that situation, but I really don’t expect myself to be. The point is, it’s my choice. \ 

No matter how wrong I think it is, or right for that matter, it is not my place to restrict someone else s 
choice. 

On the same note, if anti- abortionists care so much for children, why aren’t they doing something 
about poverty and education instead of worrying about bringing more children into this fucked up 
world? To make abortion (or anything really) illegal because you think it is wrong will never (ever) 
work. You must first make people understand why it is wrong, to the point where they know it is wrong 
in themselves, and then you ho longer have need for that law (so I'm an idealist, what can I say?). . 

On another issue that I see discussed a lot, I don’t care if guys look at my body. I never take 
offense to it because I do it right back to them. I like to look at bodies. Maybe I'm even nattered by it 
sometimes. ‘Why can’t I walk down a street free of suggestion? Is my body my only trait in the eyes of 
men?” Some people are too upti ght. 

Now on to women in the news. First of all, Amy Fischer is not a hero. Neither is Lorena Bobbitt. j 
I’m sure glad that the Tonya Harding / Nancy Kerrigan thing came up so we wouldn’t have to see . 

Lorena or John Wayne Bobbitt on the news anymore. No, I was not in Lorena’s position, and I honestly i 

can’t say what I would do if I was. But I can say that no matter how he abused her, assaulting him in any 
manner is stooping to his level and makes her just as evil as he is. Two wrongs don’t make a right, and 
violence is never an answer. How many times do I have to say that? ® 

Okay, this is honestly the last stuff I'm going to write (except for the endnotes of course). I recently 
interviewed for a job at the university where one of the questions went like this: Define the word 
“service” and describe what you have done in the service of others. 

Along with all of the boring, mundane things that I wrote down, I included a bit about my 
involvement with the gay community. This included things like writing for my school newspaper, 
promoting gay awareness in my zine, and various other things. The girl (okay, woman.You should know 
by now that to me all females are girls and all males are guys) was really cod, and seemed particularly ^ 
interested in this gay thing of mine. 


While I was talking about it though, I could not, for the life of me, come out and say YES I AM 
BISEXUAL, even though it would have been totally appropriate and she probably would have thought it 
was cool. Then I realized what a huge problem I have about being open about sexuality with people 
who I'm not all that familiar with. 

But then I said to myself, “Who are you kidding? You don’t want to be OUT, you are just bowing 
to the pressure put on you (and gays in general) by the queer community.” I think I am fine the way I 
am. To a degree I am “out,” at the same time I'm not. While I think visibility is important, I could never 
“approve” of that in-your-face blatant sexuality that queers are so famous for. I think that visibility has 
to be on a more personal level. I’m just tired of making my sexuality an issue.My life is not defined by 
who I have sex with. I don’t want “bisexual” to be the first word that comes to mind when you see my 
name There is so much more to me than that. M 
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“Other stuff you may want to consider: unity within the disunity, i.e sXeers are united against drunk 
punks, hardliners are united against meat eaters. Riot Gmrls are united against men, etc. etc. etc. 

“People have a tendency to enjoy the luxury of a ready made identity, why the hell o you think so many 


4 ^ punks look exactly alike wfufe professing YntfivicfuafityT flatretf is one of (fie most potent cfrugs it is 
impossible to hate someone unless you see them as different, that is why riot gmi is so ’empowering’. 
Does it give them equality? No/’ Dave Grenier 

“AH too often over the years I have made a big deal about something and then later on realized that I 
was full of shit/’ Larry Livermore 

We (who is “we?” why do I keep using it?) have no business bemoaning the petty problems within 
punk. We don’t know how good we have it. What does it really matter if Greed (oh excuse me) Green 
Day signs to Atlantic? Who cares? You know why there is no unity with “the scene” anymore? Because 
we are not united against anything or anyone. Back in the good old days punks were all united because 
they were still fighting to get recognized and there were real evils to fight against. If they had had the 
time to stand around and look at each other, there would be the same disunity and factionalism that there 
is today, don’t kid yourself. Was there any unity at all then? Or is unity something we have given them 
with our hindsight? The “old” punks, or the “original punks don t deserve any pedestal. 

We have the luxury to be punk. We no longer have to Tight the system” because to some extent 
that system now accepts us - to the point where it tolerates us. We can now afford to squabble and be 
petty. We have nothing to be united against, because most punks have come to accept the system as it 
instead of realizing that punk is about change and not about what color your hair is. Ml 



End notes. Here are a few last things I wanted to say that never made it as rants. Or, for that matter, 
were never meant to be rants. 

* If you’re an artist, I NEED YOUR HELP. Each issue I worry that I don’t have enough graphics 
and people will get disinterested in a full page of words. Maybe it’s just me, but I like art. 

* I’m considering doing a compilation issue that will have stuff from all the back issues. There is so ^ 
much that people who just started reading FT have missed, so many really great things. But, I kind of 


^ think this would be a bit arrogant of me t to do a “best of* issue when I've only just started out - who 
would want to read it? If you have any thoughts on this issue, please let me know. 

* I almost forgot to mention that I’m going out to Reno/SF in the middle / and of June, so if you’re out 
around there, drop me a line. 

* This time because of classes and such I didn’t have as much time to read as I've liked. I read 
Ursula LeGuin: Tehanu, the Last Book of Earthsea, and started Ayn Rand: The Fountainhead (700f 
pgs!). Music? Well, that’s a different story. Here’s some stuff i’ve been listening to a lot lately: Fifteen: 
Choice of a New Generation (thanks pete!), Christ On A Crutch: Spread Your Filth (thanks dan!), 
Fugazi: Repeater (which I consider to be their best album), NOFX: White Trash, Two Heebs, and a 
Bean, Avail: Satiate (thanks steve!), and a bunch of mix tapes I made with bands like Don Caballero, 
Screeching Weasel, Black Train Jack, Los Crudos, Whatever... and Zoinks! Oh, and I’m looking for 
something that’s really political and kinda makes you think... any suggestions? 

* I have a question. When people talk about “empowerment” and "power” and how empowerment 
of lower classes threatens the power of the elite ruling class, or how gays or women need to be 
empowered... just what is this power? What does it look like? How do people get it or why do they need 
it? 

* Fucktooth Trivia: The entire What's Up / Rant sectionlias over 4700 words in it. And here I thought 

I didn’t have much to say. ^ 


Okay, that’s it. Thanks for listening. 
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THE BISHOP'S 
CANDLESTICKS 

The Infamous Dave Grenier 



I vividly remember the discussion. I don't 
know why this particular one sticks out in my 
head so much since I have had the same 
discussion with so many people so many times in 
my life. I was always the weird one, the one 
who cared too much about shit. The one who 
you never wanted to be seen around because he 
might start going off about some stupid cause or 
other and fatally embarrass you in front of all the 
cool kids. The one who would explain 
environmental degradation to the girl in his 9th 
grade Spanish class who brought in a Big Mac in 
a styrofoam container (wow, am I dating myself 
or what?) The one who might jeopardize your 
special privileges when he pointed out that they 
were racist or sexist ("girls shouldn't get graded 
as hard in Phys Ed, and they need to go in 10 
minutes before the guys do so they can do their 
hair and make-up"). I was also the kid who said 
things like "I think it is probably less accurate to 
say that Indians are so poor because they are a 
bunch of drunks, but that they are a bunch of 
drunks because they are so poor." 

Well, four years of high school passed and 
I got into college and ended up living with a kid 
who could get outwitted by a tapeworm. He did, 
however, have one good quality; he had a car. I 
guess it was his way of paying me back for 
dealing with his bullshit womanizing and keeping 
mostly quiet about it (at least to the women he 
was with) to drive me to work all the time. Either 
that or he wanted to make sure that I got to work 
so I could pay the bills. 

"Hey that guy has some scam going eh?" 

"Huh? What?" 

"That guy over there. He has a great scam 
going." 

"What, the guy in the blue coat with the 
sign?" 

"Yeah, I've seen him here a few times, he 
must make a lot of money." 

"Jamie, you don't really fucking believe that 
do you?" 

"What?" 

"You really think that if some guy had a lot 


of money that he would beg? Do you have any 
idea how degrading that is to do?" 

"Well it works for him" 

"How the fuck do you know? All you do is 
drive by and see him there, you don't know if 
anyone stops for him. You obviously don’t" 
Silence. 

"I mean, people say shit like that all the time 
to avoid feeling guilty about not giving money 
themselves. TO try to justify their own selfishness 
and greed. 'Oh, if I give him money he'll just use 
it to buy drugs.' 'shit, he's probably got a million 
dollars stashed away somewhere and is too lazy 
to work.’ Fuck, if I had a million dollars I 
wouldn't wear the same clothes everyday and sit 



on a comer subjecting myself rto everyone's 
ridicule." 

Silence. 

More silence. 

"So I’ll pick you up at ten then?" 

"Yeah, sure." 

He was an idiot. I have always hated that 
attitude, and have always thought that the only 
reason for not giving was simple greed, all other 
reasons just lies. Two nights later I talked to my 
friend Jen about it. 

"But Dave, you don't understand, you’re ^ 
from a little city in Southern Massachusetts, I’m ^ 


~^| from New York." 

"Oh, don't start this shit again. I don't care 
where you're from, it's no excuse to be a dick." 

"Dave, listen. In New York it’ll cost you $5 
to get a tiny little egg roll, but you can get acid 
for $2. The egg roll is not gonna fill you up for 
more than a minute. The acid is cheaper, 
quicker, lasts longer. 

I don't really remember the rest of what she 
says, I was just shocked that someone I actually 
respected and cared about was so radically going 
against something I believed in. But the more I 
thought about her words, the more they made 
sense. 

"But that doesn't mean that you still shouldn't 
give to homeless people, you should just buy them 
food instead of giving them money." 

"Exactly." 

Note, 1 no longer remember which of us 
said the first line and 

which of us said 'exactly'. 


So now I am in Ireland. Sunny Ireland (tee 
hee). I’m in Dublin for only the second or third 
time. I came into town by myself because 
Maynooth, where I lived, is pretty boring. A 
grocery store, 4 pubs, 6 newsagents, 2 chippies 
and a video shop. On the weekends 90% of the 
students go home and the place is a ghost town. 

So Dublin bound was I, on a friend's 
recommendation to check out this club called 
Fibber Magee's. I met some nice people there, 
well one nice person, a girl named Natalie. 
Anyway, I digress. I pull out my little travel 
clock to check the time because I don't own a 
watch. It's almost midnight, time to catch my bus 
back to Maynooth. I say goodbye to Natz and 
head out the door, down O'Connell street and turn 
down the unlit side street where bus #67 stops. 
I'm a little nervous just because I really don't 
know my way around yet and seem to have a 
remarkable talent for getting lost, taking the 
wrong bus, or missing the last bus and having to 
wander around Dublin all night 

"Hey would you have 3 quid?" 

"What?" 

"Could you spare me three quid so I can go 
to the hostel?" 

I had three quid, and just enough left over 
to get me back at Maynooth, but that breaks e for 
another week, since I didn’t have that much 
spending money and could only allot myself 8 
quid a week. 

"Uh, I'm not sure, hold on" 

I dig through my pockets and try to only 
grasp hold of a single one pound coin. 

"Here." 

"Oh, don't' you have any more?" 

Now I start to get a little pissed, because 
this is a guy my age, i.e. about 18-22 and he's 
hitting me up for money like I owe it too him. But 
I give him another pound. 

"Well, do you just have 80p more so I can 
get a hostel room?" 

I think of trying to finagle my way out of it, 
but I was totally disoriented as it was and didn't 
want to deal with him so I just coughed up my last 
80p, leaving me with bus far + 20p, not even 
enough to buy an Aero bar. 

Back in Maynooth I tell my friend Martin, 
he tells me I got hosed. He says that he warned 
me that I could be spotted a mile away as an 
American. I as him how. Ihe says because I 
bathe. So a few nights later I go to the Roost, and 
am talking to some of the other Americans, as ^ 


Fast Forward a little bit. Monday, late in 
January. Only a few days before I am supposed 
to leave for Ireland. Tim and I go into Boston to 
see Into Your Mother and a few other bands. 
Posi-Bri didn't come with us, I don't remember 
why, I think he had to work or something. The 
show got canceled, but we had 1 already paid for 
four hours worth of parking. We decided to 
wander around Boston. 

"You got any spare change?" 

I honestly had none. I immediately thought 
back to the conversations with Jen and Jamie, 
and the hundreds of others like them that I had 
had. But all of my change was in a parking 
meter and all I had in my pocket was a ten. 

"Yeah, you see anything interesting lately?" 

That was Tim, he Was digging through his 
pockets. 

"Nope, pretty quiet tonight." 

"Oh. Well here’s all I have. Good luck 

man" 

"Hey, thanks" 

We move on. 

"I never just give money to homeless 
people, I think that's pitying them and that’s 
wrong. I always trade for it. Usually just 
information, that’s why l asked that guy if he had 
seen anything interesting." 

"Cool." 

For a kid who usually can’t see beyond his 
stack of Descendents records, sometimes Tim 
says some pretty profound shit. 


well as some ol our Irish Inends and tell them 
what happened. 

"Yeah, something like that happened to me 

once" 

This is Kathleen 

"I was going to a party in San Francisco and 
this homeless guy asked me for money, so I gave 
him a dollar, which was all I had. Then we went 
down the street and came back a few minutes 
later and the guy ask me for money again. 1 say 
'well, I just gave you a dollar.' He starts yelling at 
me 'a dollar, what fucking good is a dollar? I 
can’t buy 

anything with a dollar '" 

1 don't really remember the rest of her story 
because my mind was mostly thinking of that girl 
Natalie and wondering why she was dating this 
total asshole that treated her like shit, and always 
complained to me about it, but would not break 
up with him See, even ion other countries girls 
do that. 


Spring Break, flitchhiking around Ireland. 
In Cork. 

"Yeah, over the summer we'll go up to 
Galway and do a half assed busk and if anyone 
comes over to us w>e just look up at them and say 
Tm hungry'" 

She does an 'innocent little girl with a touch 
of seduction’ look. 

I feel ill. Maybe because l can identify 
with the feelings that such a look tend to evoke. 
Maybe because 1 wonder how often I have been 
the victim of it, or anything like it. I hate people 
who manipulate other people. I think it sucks. I 
also feel ill because I am in a room full of 16 
year olds trying to be big, drinking, smoking hash, 
talking about how they scam and steal. I hated it 
when I was 16, 1 still hate it now 

"Yeah, these two guys that I was with in (I 
don’t remember where now) were begging and 
this guy gave them 50 quid. So they followed him 
and lifted his wallet and he had 600 quid in it" 

Just so you know, that is almost a thousand 
dollars. 

I left soon after that. 

Another fast forward and I am living in 
Arizona now. Walking across the UofA campus 
on my way to the Student Union to get a bagel. 

"Hey, can you spare some change" 

"Huh?" 

"Can you spare me a dollar or two so 1 can 
go get something to eat?" 


I don’t have any money on me. I never do 
anymore. I deposit all my checks in my account. 
Put gas and groceries on my credit card, pay it 
and my other bills off with checks. I have a meal 
card at school, my meal card still has about $200 
on it. 

"Well, I don't have any money, but I was just 
going to go get a bagel, I can get you one if you 
want?" 

"Uhh...ummm..no, see. I'm a diabetic and I 
can't eat breads, thanks anyway." 


I shake my head as he walks away. 
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IT'S ALL IN THE FINGERS 


Even when his fingers 
moved over her young skin 
made those sexual motions 
maneuvered that flesh 
to urge her towards satisfaction 
even then, manner was wooden 
meaning was missing. 

Neither spoke 

she'd grown wordless 

he always was 

both were blind 

father to daughter 

as mother was ** 

to him. Paul Weinman 
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Veganism has been something I’ve been avoiding for a very long time. That big step that I don’t want to 
take. The more I learn about it the more it makes sense, the more obvious it is, the more I learn to 
question things. What is my obligation to “humanity?’ Am I doing all I can? This is one tiny excerpt 
from a pamphlet / file compiled by Michael Traub <traub@btcs.bt.co.uk>. There is so much more 
beyond what I have printed here. 

VEGANISM may be defined as a way of living which seeks to exclude, as far as possible and practical, 
all forms of exploitation of, and cruelty to, animals for food, clothing or any other such purpose. In 
dietary terms it refers to the practice of dispensing with *all* animal produce - including meat, fish, 
poultry, eggs, animal milks, honey, and their derivatives. 

What’ s Wrong with Dairy Products? 

Dairy cows are made pregnant yearly to ensure they produce adequate milk. In nature the calf would 
suckle for almost a year but nature, like the calf, is denied by the dairy industry. Some calves may be 
separated from their dams on the first day of life; others might remain for just a few days. But as the 
inevitable by-products of of relentless milk production eaeh will have to endure one of several possible 
fates. The least healthy bobby calves will be sent to market to be slaughtered for pet food; to provide 
i veal for veal and ham pies, or for rennet to be extracted from their stomachs for cheese making. Some 
females will be reared on milk substitutes to become dairy herd replacements and begin, at 18-24 
months of age, the cycle of continual pregnancies. Some will be sold at market at 1-2 weeks of age for 
rearing as beef in fattening pens and slaughtered after 11 month, often without sight of pasture. Up to 
80% of the beef produced in the UK is a by product of the dairy industry. Over 170,000 calves die in the 
j UK each year before they are three months old, due largely to neglectful husbandry and appalling 
treatment at markets. A few will be selected for rearing as bulls, spending heir lives in solitary 
confinement serving canvas “cows” and rubber tubes. In the US the vast majority of unwanted calves 
are reared for veal, all but around 12% of them spending their short miserable lives in narrow crates (5 
x 2*) on wooden slats and without straw. Whilst none suffer such a fate in Britain they are no exported 
for the purpose. 

But don't I need eggs and dairy? 

Just as the meat manufacturers would have you believe that you need to eat meat, the egg and dairy 
producers are now spending vast amounts of money promoting the healthy aspects of eggs and milk. 
Eggs and dairy contain large amounts of cholesterol and saturated fast, which are a major cause of 
heart disease. Dairy products contain lactose, a milk sugar which the majority of the world’s population 
is actually unable to digest and is often found to be the cause of digestive problems. Casein, the milk 
protein, has been shown to cause iron deficiency anemia from internal bleeding in many infants and is 
suspected of causing juvenile diabetes. Milk products can also be a cause of eczema, rash, mucous build 
up, wheezing, asthma, rhinitis, bleeding, pneumonia, and anaphylaxis. 

“Land, energy and water resources for livestock agriculture range anywhere from 10 to 1000 times 
greater than those necessary to produce an equivalent amount of plant foods. And livestock agriculture 
does not merely *use* these resources, it ‘depletes* them. This is a matter of historical record. Most of 
the world’s soil erosion, ground water depletion, and deforestation - factors that are now threatening the 
very basis of our food system - are the result of this particularly destructive form of food production” 
(Keith Akers, p 81, A Vegetarian Sourcebook. 1989). 

SUGGESTED READINGS* Vegan Nutrition, A Survey of Research by Bill Langley, MA, PhD * 
Vegan Nutrition, Pure and Simple by Dr. Michael Klaper * Friendly Foods by Ron Pickarski * The 
Vegan Cookbook by Alan Wakeman and Gordon Baskerville * Diet for a New America by John 
Robbins * The Gourmet Vegan by Heather l^mont * Power of Your Plate by Neal Barnard * Animal 
Liberation by Peter Singer * Recipes from an Ecological Kitchen by Loma Sass Q 
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Well, the evil crept in, and what could we do? I always knew that this would happen someday but I 
never knew that it would go this far, and I'm afraid-very afraid- that we may not have seen the end of it 
yet. You know what I'm talking about. The latest craze, the new big thing that’s sweeping across the 
nation into middle class white suburbs everywhere, fueled by endless millions from companies of all 
types. The newest trend for the high school - age sheep. It’s called punk rock. 

Oh hell yes I’m opinionated and judgmental about this, and why the fuck shouldn 1 1 be? I ve been 
into punk for over eight years. Got into it at 14 when I was an alienated pissed off kid, angry at he world 
around me that I saw for the materialistic, elitist shit that it was and and rejecting all the rules that my 
parents and my peers forced on me. As time went on I've changed just like the scene has, but I still 
remain true to the basic cornerstone of the punk ethic; the do it yourself philosophy, the political 
awareness, the readiness to fight for a cause I believe in and the anger toward and rejection of the 
establishment. When I was younger I used to wonder why more people weren’t into it, why so few 
people caught on to the positive anger that punk offered as a great outlet to learn, make friends and blow 
off steam. But now.years down the road at nearly 23 years old, I suddenly realize that more people are 
catching on, but only part way, they're listening to the music and going to the gigs, but that’s it. The 
learning process stops there. And now I feel a need to shelter my scene, to protect it, and to try as hard 
as I can to expose and root out the people that I see as nothing more than (over used word that it is) 
POSERS, mindless trendies who were listening to the New Kids On The Block three years ago and have 
suddenly discovered that it’s cooler to listen to Fugazi. 

Look, not everyone is a punk, and there are certain rules within the punk scene that have to apply, 
at least generally, to everyone. I mean, shit, if there were no rules at all, why not just say that every 
redneck, racist, yuppie and business man in the country is a punk if he owns a Black Flag record? It s 
not just style, it has very little to do with the way you dress, but there has to be a limit. A KKK member is 
not punk no matter what clothes he wears of what music he listens to, and as far as I’m concerned 
neither is a trend follower who is just doing what his friends are doing until he moves onto the next big 
thing. 

That’s the point - these people aren't “into” punk at all, they just have no idea what it is, what it 
means or what it stands for, to them if s just noisy music with bad words in it (real rebellious, piss off 
mom and dad!) and it's what all the other kids are ding. But the real tragedy here is not the trend itself. 
Trends come and go, and the lemmings that follow them change direction with the wind. If this was 
nothing more than stupid clothing then those of us who have been punks for a while, who know what if s 
about, and who will be punks years from now could just relax and watch these idiots make fools of 
themselves tripping over their own pants and wait until the trend passes, the next big thing comes along, 
and we have our own scene back. 

But there’s a darker side to it this time around. Punk has been popular before. It happened in 1977 
when the Sex Pistols hit it big, and it got a little popular again when the skateboard craze rose to its crest 
around 1986 and a lot of people were suddenly listening to the Circle Jerks and the Adolescents. This 
was when I got my introduction to punk, but to me it was never a trend - it was, in fact, just what I was 
looking for to help sort out my anger. 

It was different, somehow, both of those limes. In 1977 it was a roller coaster out of control, and all 
the major record companies that tried to move in on it wound up getting burned by this new form of 
emotional energy that they did not yet know how to control. It passed within a year with no real profit for 
any major corporations and the people took it back and began to make it their own again. In the mid^ 
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THE SAD STATE OF PUNK TODAY 


or 


IS THAT BAD RELIGION OR PENNYWISE? 

by Brad the (not so) humble queer punk 

u We strip mine your underground culture. Take the bite out rinse it clean. 

Give ourselves credit for creating it. Then sell it back to you at twice the price!” 

Dead Kennedy s 1984 


*80's. at least, there was still some sense of unity among punks, at least where I was living, so that the fact 
that certain assholes who were listening to Power Station the day before were suddenly into it didn't 
seem so bad because we all knew who the posers were and they didn't mingle with those of us who 
knew what was up. 


But it's different now. The record companies have learned their lesson and ever since Nirvana 
went platinum all of the corporations suddenly realized that ''alternative" is in. They now know how to 
take those feelings of anger and restlessness and cash in on them, making everything different into 
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something you can buy off a shelf and making sure that everyone else who never even thought about it 
suddenly wants in on it too. The fact that punk is becoming more than an extension of big business can b 
e seen not only in the clothes and the crowds, but, for the first time, in the music itself. This is what hurts 
- and this is what we should all be fighting against. 

First off there’s this whole grunge thing. Now I won’t pretend to like Nirvana but at least l have 
some respect for Curt Cobain and I’ll give his band credit for being the first that made it big. But all the 
bands that have come in their wake and aped them represent the lowest form of corporate rock. It’s bad 
enough when something that is blatantly commercial masquerades as something underground, when 
lemming like behavior is disguised as individuality, when bands like Pearl Jam and Stone Temple Pilots 
claim to be “alternative” when they are in fact nothing more than tools of record companies; the only 
difference between Pearl Jam and MC Hammer is that the Seattle guys play guitars (which l admit count 
for something!) but that’s where the differences end. But what’s happened after this is even worse; it's 
not just a new form of rock (which someone somewhere labeled “grunge”) which has become a trend 
on the pretext of not being a trend, but we’re now seeing the transmogrification of punk rock itself into a 
neatly marketable package complete with it’s only line of clothing and CD’s galore. 

No band typifies this disgusting pollution of the traditional anti-trend of punk rock more than Bad 
Religion. I single them out because l used to be a fan, when I thought that they believed in what they 
were doing. But they’ve now sold out big time. They’ve had at least two, maybe three videos in heavy 
rotation on MTV, have released a new album which sounds exactly like the previous four and have now 
signed to one of the largest record companies in the world so they can do the same thing all over again. 
While they conti nue to sing their trip against all of society’s bullshit, they are now a part of that bullshit 
themselves, and they know it. They’re fully aware that every little suburban kid out there, every jock, 
every homophobe, every racist is listening to them without giving a shit about the lyrics and they just 
don’t seem to care. What’s worse, the surge in popularity of this band has prompted their old label 
(Epitaph) to hunt down and sign new bands that sound EXACTLY LIKE THEM, while the other 
hardcore bands already on that label and others are sounding more and more like Bad Religion all the 
time. Think for a moment about all the hardcore bands around now that the kid down the street is 
probably listening to. Pennywise, III Repute, The Offspring, Rancid, Face to Face, Jawbreaker. L7 
(“Wow, they’re all chicks - cool!” Yeah, like The Slits didn’t do that 15 years ago with 15 times the 
talent!). Yeah, it sure docs suck - the songs all sound the same, the albums all sound the same, the bands 
all sound the fucking same! Be honest with yourself. If you hadn’t heard the albums enough times so that 
you recognized bits of lyrics and the little refrains here and there, would you really be able to tell the 
difference between Bad Religion and Pennywise? 

Now before I sound like as much of a dick as the jerkoffs at these record companies, I don’t think 
that all of the members of all of these bands are mindless assholes (some of them may be) nor do I even 
think that every little kid in baggy pants is a moron and a follower (even though l suspect most of them 
arc). I understand that a young man in a band who’s suddenly offered a six figure income for a 
producer to fuck with his music and have his face on T shirts to be worshipped by 14 year olds has got to 
see things from a different perspective, and before we condemn people too much, maybe we should all 
think about whether or not WE would sell out if given the same offer But it’s not as much an issue of the ^ 
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I ^; dUa ' band memberS ' W eVen ,he bands 'hemselves, as i, is the companies who are making ,he 

a , pUnk SC f ne H aS alWayS harbored « WM ^ individuality, which is one of the reasons 1 have 

always been proud to be a punk. Being different was accepted and admired; it was OK not to dress like 
this or not to think that even if a lot of other people did. Today that whole philosophy is being turned on 
U s head as the entire alternative” trend, which now encompasses modem Hardcore punk is 
pretending to oe an anti-trend. How is it that in this subculture where differences have always been 
respected sameness is suddenly valued over individuality, and it is no cool, even expected to be like 
everyone else rather than different? f * e 

The answer is simple. The clothing companies and record companies want it that way They want 

h « * SOm8 10 Se "‘ and h ° W mUCh - S ° * hat ' hey kn ° W jUS ' What kind of •"W Pa"'* and what 
; 1° r n feed the maSSCS And are bu yng into it by the thousands, 

nockang like zombies to the latest offering from the corporate gods as the res. of us si. back in anger and 

watch die very people that gave us shit for being who we are are suddenly doing the same things they 
made fun of us for doing a year ago. As the trend continues to grow, the old recordings of old bands are 
now being pulled into it, so you’re just as likely now to hear some 16 year old homophobic hick on the 
high school football team listening to The Youth Brigade or DOA or even the Dead Kennedys for 
Chnst s sake, as they are anything else. (Does the song Jock O Rama mean anything to these people I 
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wonder? Probably not. since, after all. they don’t listen to the lyrics anyway and even if they do. if s' not 
what the band is saying but who’s listening to the band that counts!) As for me. a long time punk who’s 
been through all the shit, I see my traditions being defiled and trampled on by people that I feel have no 
right to be listening to this music, the people who hate everyone who is unusual or different yet are 
suddenly involved in the whole “alternative” schlock of "open mindedness” pro-choice pro-women prcv 
gay pro-poor yeah whatthefuckever. These people are just as conservative as their parents, and like the 
hippies of 30 years ago they’ll grow out of this when the trend passes and move onto other things. But try 
talking to them and their true colors will show, the kid in the baggy pants will call someone a nerd or a 
Ireak or a fag. and everyone will know what’s up. The sad things is. he is considered, by many people 
nowadays, to be a punk. 

Well , I don’ t consider him a punk. Little middle class homophobic white boys who play football and 
think women are sausage are not punks, any more than the KKK fucker in the white hood or the guy 
running the oil company responsible for the latest environmental disaster is a punk. That's my feeling 
anyway And I’ll leave you with this thought: even though the punk ethic is one (open mindedness. I 
think that for a while, until this whole trend blows over and the scene is ours again, we all ought to think 
about being a little more judgmental. 
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them making everything different into something you can buy off a shelf and makins 

sure that everyone else who never even thought about it suddenly wants in on it ™ 8 


“I pondered veganism awhile longer and 
continued to dread the in convenience I thought it 
would cause. And then it hit me. before I went 
vegetarian I thought the same things, and now I 
couldn’t and wouldn’t want to imagine my life as 
a meat eater.” Steve Wade, Restraint 


I believe change can best be brought about 
through the individual, not through masses.” 

Bob Conrad, Second Guess 


“do any of you ever get the feeling that you now 
know how the real hippies felt when their culture 
got coopted by the american masses around 
1969?” , lenny young 
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I think Blacklist is bad. Sure, writing about 
this and then sending it into MRR as a letter is just 
a way of getting back at them, but maybe they 
deserve it. Now, I don’t think that everything 
about Blacklist sucks, I mean, it’s a really really 
good idea, and it does provide a valuable 
“service,” to some extent. I know for a long time 
Blacklist was the only place I could get some 
records 1 couldn’t get in stores and wasn’t “hip” 
enough to know where else to go. 

Blacklist has been carrying my zine since 
issue six, for over a year. The other day, I got 
their REJECTION POSTCARD from them when 
I sent in issue 12. Sure, 1 was kinda pissed off 
that they weren’t carrying Fucktooth anymore 
because, to me, Fr only gets better and not 
worse, plus Blacklist was my only west coast 
distribution. But I did realize that FT isn’t for 
everyone. 

The very next day I get a package from 
Blacklist. I hadn’t ordered anything, 1 wasn’t 
expecting anything, I had no clue what it was. 
Turns out that Missy Lavallee (Blacklist zine 
shitworker) had sent back ALL of the back issues 
that hadn’t sold yet, copies of issues 6,7,9, and 10. 
That upset me, and a short little note in there from 
Missy saying that they no longer carry back 
issues of zines didn’t help. So I called. 

None of that really pissed me off as much 
as talking to Missy did. First, I had to call SF four 
times before I got her on the phone, as if my 
phone bill isn’t big enough already. Then, I 
couldn’t get so much as a straight answer from 
her. All she did was reiterate what her note said 
and repeat “We’re just cutting back.” Oh yeah, 
and she said my zines weren’t selling. 

Bullshit. That’s my initial reaction. First of 
all, I got the newest catalog a month or so ago. 
.There is an entirely new (well, new to me) book 
section containing about a hundred titles - 1 don’t 
call that cutting back. You know what my biggest 
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question is? How do they expect to sell my old 

issues when they’re not even listed? Duh. DUH. 
1 hat s all I can say to that. Can someone explain 
that to me? Am 1 missing something here? The 
only issues that they have listed in that catalog are 
8 and 9. Number 10 isn’t in there either.. I 
thought I asked for a CURRENT catalog? 

I am just frustrated by the entire thing. She 
told me that my zines don’t sell. I think it would 
be more appropriate to say they don’t know how 
to advertise. Besides not listing what they actually 
have in the (supposedly) current catalog, they 
don’t even list their new items in their MRR ads. I 
don’t seem to have a problem selling 150 copies 
of an issue, how can they have trouble moving 
10? I remember reading something by Mykel 
Board last year on why Blacklist is essentially 
evil, and I really wish I would have saved it 
because it sure would have come in handy right 
now. 

Well, I didn t call them back, and I didn’t 
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ask to speak to someone else. I didn’t want to 
seem like a whiny little zine editor from Ohio 
who thinks her zine is the shit and is taking her 
“rejection” personally. But how else am I 
supposed to take it? While I admire Blacklist as 
an institution and an experiment, I feel that if 
you’re going to do something, you should go all 
out and be sincere. If they can’t handle that many 
zines then they shouldn’t have took them on in the 
first place. I seriously question their motives and 
will probably never order from them or sell my 
zine through them again because there are easier 
and better ways. I just don’t need the hassle. 


USA 

iu»y 

usa" 

ljuSA 
USA ( 
USA ■ 
USA 


USA 

USA 


Pride Without Prejudice 

Oil, Skinheads Have Feelings, Too! 
by Mikey 


dice ) 


I’m often asked why I call myself a 
skinhead. The answer is quite simple; it’s what I 
am. Now you may look at that and say, "What a 
cop out!" but before you do, let me give you a 
look as to what a skinhead REALLY is... 

First and foremost, a skinhead is not some 
media hungry goose stepping racist who'll salute 
anything remotely related to Germany. This is 
the furthest thing from the truth. The skinhead 
cult (for that is what we are, a distinct culture) 
began in the Sixties (peaking in 1969) in Britain, 
as the certain mods.called ’hard mods,' became 
more and more distant from the mod community 
and finally became their own distinct culture, 
known as skinhead. They were easily 
recognized by their crops, boots, braces, and 
'Crombies overcoats. 

The first skins were working class kids who 
got together to listen to the chart topping reggae 
artists of the day (ie Desmond Dekker), have a 
pint or three, and head to the football matches on 
Saturday to support the local team. If they were 
lucky, they might have gotten involved with a bit 
of aggro with the supporters of the opposing 
team. Aggro was, is, and always will be a part of 
the skinhead life. I'll be the first to admit we're a 
violent lot and I make no apologies. That's what 
we are and if you don't like it, too bad for you. 

Skins listened to the sounds of the West 
Indies, brought to the Isles by the Jamaican 
immigrants of past generations. Reggae, rock- 
steady, and ska was the music of choice for 
skins. While the greasers and hippies listened to 
dinosaur rock from bands like Led Zeppelin and 
the Rolling Stones, skins were busy dancing to the 
sounds of Harry J and the All Stars and skinhead 
hero Judge Dread. As the first generation skins 
became absorbed into the suedehead and 
smoothie cults, things looked bleak for those that 
wished to carry the faith , but in 79, 2 Tone was 
[ bom. 

The 2 Tone movement, led by 2nd 
Generation ska bands like the Specials, preached 
an integrated world where blacks and whites can 
live together in relative peace. The 2 Tone 
movement brought back the skinhead look and 
many 2nd Generation skins looked to the past for 
guidance from the original bovver boys, who 


sadly weren’t always kind enough to help But 
the skinhead look was back. 

The Eighties bred Oil, which is. in the 
words of Micky Fitz of the Business, is "punk 
without the poseurs." Give that man a hand! Oi! 
had its roots in the mid Seventies, and bands like 
Cock Sparrer (who recently got back together 
and recorded!) and Sham 69 sang about REAL 
issues-unemployment, police oppression, and 
unity-while the Sex Pistols gigged to promote 
McClaren’s Sex shop on the King's Road. Oi! 
was about real issues for real people, and other 
street punk bands like Conflict picked up on that 
and amassed a loyal following. 

But thanks to the media circus of today, 
with talk shows like Geraldo (remember that 
one?) and others who just profile boneheads, all 
skinheads have been branded racists. I get it two 
fold, because I am almost a full blooded German 
and damn proud of it., and that automatically 
makes me a Nazi. And of course, having a crop 
and wearing my boots makes me a racist, right? 

We’ve had enough of the media’s shit. 
Politics has NOTHING to do with being a 
skinhead, it never has, does, and never will. If 
you think so, ask yourself one question, if a skin 
grew out his hair and hung up his boots, would his 
politics change? If the answer is no, then politics 
have nothing to do with being a skinhead If you 
think the answer is yes, then you must be a mug 
or a journalist... and probably both. And if you re 
a skinhead who thinks that the answer is yes, 
you're not a skin, but a sheep. Stop following 
others and think for yourself, stand strong and 
proud, not weak and subservient. 

Now to the question at hand. ..why am I a 
skinhead? I’m a skinhead because my heart is in 
the working class and I take great pride in being 
a member of the class that has built this world up. 

I am proud of myself because l am me. But that 
pride is without a prejudice. I’m not better than 
anyone, but I'm not worse than anyone, either. I 
am me and that’s what I base my pnde on. I'm the 
best me anyone can be. I don’t compare myself to 
others because that's how prejudice starts. 

I for one am sick of being stigmatized as a 
racist. Nazi, or both. Why do I put up with it? 
Because I hate ignorance, no. I loathe it. If you 
think all skinheads are racists, you’re ignorant, 
pure and simple. Stop sniffing glue and go out 
and meet people. The less ignorance the world 
has, the better place it will be. Don’t judge 
someone by their appearance; judge them as an 
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4 individual Being a skinhead means having pride 
in your class and above all in yourself. Politics 
are for politicians and sheep, not skinheads (that 
doesn't mean we don't have politics, though , just 
that they have nothing to do with being a 
skinhead!). Long live the Spirit of '69 and bring 
back the skins! Oi! Oi! Oi! 


Mike Beck. 246 AND/Tau 
-4400 Mass Ave NW 
WDC 20016-8101 
MB0527A@american.edu 



’’upon the question of "what is punk?" 1 replied: 

what's a punk these daze > I'm really 

not sure anymore seeing how as there's so much 
of this 'alternative nation' shit flying around. 
Everyone in the mainstream is finally being 
enlightened on what the punk/hippie/beat 
generation already knew: how to be individual. 
But, since the alternative nation is so vast and 
pumped with agonizing MTV, they have become 
individuals that all are the same, if you get what 
I'm saying, nose rings and belly button peircings 
are the hip cool thing to have now, bell bottoms 
are back in and it’s alright to listen to music that 
has a bad word in it. As for me, 1 grew out of 
that stage when I was young and now it's kind of 
disgusting to see 30 of the same people in one 
short stroll down the street. Punk., what is punk. 
In my opinion it's the child of rejection and lower 
class living, punk is what poets write, but never 
sang, punkrock lakes care of this, punk is 
showering someone with love and happiness 
without attitude or prejudice (this is prob'ly 
derived from the freelove notion of hippy) punk 
is fast and efficient, it gets the job done first, then 
plays later, punk dives into the unseen and brings 
to light the anger and frustration of young and old 

R from all walks of life due to oppression and 
fucked up politics.” david harrison o’ del I, Asian 
Girls are Rad zine 
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American Vegan Society 
501 Old Harding Highway 
Malaga, NJ 08328 
(609) 694-2887 


Anli-Racisl Action 
POB 02097 
Columbus, OH 43202 


works against the Klan in Ohio) 


Punks With Presses 

113576th St A 

Oakland CA 94607 

(punk printers, probably more 

expensive than someone local but are 

more tolerant than anyone else.) 


For more information on the “First Annual Underground Press Conference” that will beheld in Chicago 
in August, write to UPC c/o Mary Kuntz Press Inc, POB 476617, Chicago, IL 60647 


Riot Girl Press 
POB 73308 
Washington DC 20009 
(Although i don’t always agree with 
them, they’re a good place to find zincs I 
by girls.) 
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Seattle has recently passed a low that bans flyering or postering telephone polls / etc with a S-30 line lor 
every individual thatdoes so. Boise has a similar policy though the fine goes to the club or organization 
on the flyer rather than the band. 

March 7: Dayton resident Dylan Fogle was discharged from the US Marine Corps after a hair cut 
revealed the tattoos on his scalp. “Fogle said the gargoyle on the back of his head was to guard against 
evil and was a sign of his membership in a teen-age anti-drug group called Straight Edge. (Reuter AP) 


On January 23, 1990, the State of Kansas took over, by the use of armed force, Shawnee Reserve 206. 
Shawnee Indian Jimmie D. Oyler, surrendered. “I can assure you when you have KBI and Sheriff 
Deputies, all in flak jackets, with hands shacking, automatic weapons pointed at your head, you don’t 
worry about you rights, you worry about some one pulling the trigger by accident or fear of the old 
Indian. All I did was give them a typical Navy salute, hands up, and said "you own the place*. The next 
thing I heard was get "you hands higher", I did.” “...Indian Treaties were, and remain today, the 
Supreme Law of the Land, superior to the laws of any state, and protected by Article VI of the United 
States Constitution. Only the Congress, through the exercise of its plenary power over Indian affairs, 
may terminate Indian treaty rights. We have found no information to indicate that the August 8, 1831, 
treaty between the United States and the Shawnee has been abrogated...” For complete information 
including the ensuing run around by the US Government and the continuing court cases, contact Jimmie 
D. Oyler, Attorney So se, P.O. Box 637, Shawnee Reserve 206, De Soto, Kansas 66018, 913-583-3236, 
<oylerjdo@tyrell net> 
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! The Rev. Joe Chambers of Charlotte, N.C., who I 
is always ready to denounce evil sex wherever 
he imagines it, says TV Muppets Bert and Ernie 
are homosexuals. Chambers says the two share a 
bedroom and clothes, cook and vacation together 
and are "effeminate.” (Feb. 14, 1994, Charlotte | 
Observer) 


Alternative Press reported this month that 
Samiam has signed to Atlantic. 

The No More Nice Girls Fest is going on right 
now and through the month of May at ABC no 
, Rio in New York (ABC. by the way. only pays a 
| rent of $250/mon th. 1 should be so lucky). 

On March 4, WFNX of Boston reported that Kurt I 
Cobain fell into a coma after consuming large j 
amounts of champaign and tranquilizers. He has 
been vacattioning with his wife in Italy. 


DAYTON, Ohio (Reuter) - A motorist ticketed 
for speeding claimed the judge fell asleep at his 
I trial, leading him. to refuse to pay a $30 line and 
I then make obscene telephone calls to the judge s 
chambers. 


“MAIDSTONE, England--- A Farmer I 
I accidentally electrocuted 46 of his cows with a 
faulty milking machine yesterday morning. Just I 
I eight of William Murdoch's herd survived when I 
he turned on the electric milking machine, which | 
was attached to the cows teats.” (AF) 


*fS.‘ ?£ XiT Si. a » •«— I 

I and one rape. 


n,d February, author and activist Randy Shills 
1 of AIDS at age 42. 


Jesse Helms' amendment 13X) to Senate Bill , 
1 150, prohibits the use of funds to support the 
distribution or provision of condoms or other 
contraceptive devices or drugs t° a " 
unemanci paled minor without the prior written 
consent of such minors parent or guardian, was 
rejected by the Senate 59 to 34. 1 he vote was 
taken on February 8, 1994. ______ 


true faithfulness is when you don't have an 






Okay. I really wanted to know, so i went around and asked a bunch of people, “What’s the difference 
between scene and community?” It’s kind of a continuation of the question i asked in #12, “Are the 
words “scene” and “community” interchangeable?” I thought you all would be interested in what i 
found out. 


■rat COMMUNITY 



1 wouldtrt use community and scene interchangeably. When i use "scene" l use it almost sarcasticallv 

nofi^» n fhl S S / n t hel,C a f nd conslr 4 c ted. Like a scene in a play it’s meant to be SEEN. Without someone 
noting the existence of a scene, from inside or outside, it does not exist. And as soon as someone makes 

U <Tiht a scene » even ,r tolaJ, y ,s not there, the idea that it might be creates it. then people try to be a 

community! goa?or bad^ “ ^ °" n ° lh, " g °" ,he ° ther hand ' 1 ,hink lhat > ou escape 

linker -aka Doug Fedinick from Submachine (Pittsburgh) 


To me "scene" implies that one is allowed to watch and sometimes be part of things, but these things are 

just a "scene" or rather that they are set up by someone else and you are just a spectator. "Community", 
on the other hand, seems to be that everyone is an equal and everyone interacts with each other equally. 
In a "scene" many people are lost in the crowd, but in a "community" (ideally) everyone is recognized 
and their ideas and needs acknowledged. Another differencebetween "scene" and "community" is that 
the latter is much harder to find. 

T gordon m 


In my honest opinion, i think scene is almost an outsiders way to describe our community. I very 
strongly consider our scene as a community. I do use the words interchangeably, but I don't think that 
scene is an accurate description. Everyone has a scene, be it the jock scene, the party scene or the 
punk scene, but the word scene does not convey the values and the things like emotional support that are 
(or should be) found in the punk scene. In our local scene, we very strongly consider each other family. 
It's not perfect, but most people are friends. We plan on doing other functions at our club, like showing 
movies etc. so we can hang out together even if there is no show. 

***^ MI ^— — ■ — b— —mi Michael 


The term scene implies music, while community makes me think of the whole deal; eating, sleeping, etc. 
The terms CAN be interchanged if music is the ONLY thing happening. 

I also think that there is a difference between the music SCENE and the music COMMUNITY, as the 
scene is when the shows happen and deals are inked, etc. The community is where the musicians get 
together and communicate(note the similar roots in community and communicate). 


Owen 


> me scale is more C . “ 

id run die labels. Of course this .» only « *her O think " q a 

,e two words. I like the community better because it seems i projects. Scene seems 

togetherness. punks worthing together. hedpmg Lol spotL and talking to the 

sss i — • ■ — — * 

^ ^ ■»« (MM.) 


Community: To me it means people who give a fuck about each other. 
Scene: People who have a common interest 
*" — — ■ 1 Rich 


h^other ^ 


- VE^OS ™ SCENE 


There is no community in a scene. A scene is just the clubs, places to go, the amount of shows that you 
have in a city .The number of cool places that there is to go. Whether or not there are cool people to fill 
these places.. Like Cleveland, for instance. We don’t have any good clubs because there are not any 
cool people to fill them up with. A community would be., it wouldn’t have to be “punk” or “metal’’ or 
“freak,” it’s just anybody who interacts with each other, generally for good But I don’t know if it’s 
possible to achieve both. Just from my experience, no matter what kind of group you’re in or you 
interact with, everybody., whether you're a preppie or jock or punk, even in all these subcultures that 
are supposed to be the same, there are all these tiny little cliques that are just a bunch of little junior high 
school girls going well “They suck, and if you like them, then you suck.” It’s really, ignorant. I don’t 
suppose it’s as bad as racism or homophobia, but it’s akin to it.to a lesser degree. Even amongst the 
groups, you’ll see people being catty with each other going “Well they’re not cool because they like this 
band and they suck.” Or they’re not vegan or straightedge or what have you. It’s just bad. 

11 — • Pete Woodward from Stressball (Cleveland) — — 


a i, z . . e 

It^lf is just a made up word for importance that labels a distinct group of individuals. 

Eric 


I think that a scene is a laDel put on a community by a group of people whereas a community is a label 

put on a group of people by society, not by themselves. For example society says the gay or black 
community, but they don’t say the punk rock community, they say the punk rock scene because they 
name themselves that. I think a scene is something a group names themselves, usually music based. I 
don’t think they’re interchangeable, i think they describe two different things. 


John Warden - Fucktooth artist! « 




The difference between scene and community... a scene is a group of people that just happen to listen to 
the same kind of music. But a community is when you actually come together and make some thing 
productive out of everything, out of your interests. Community is a sense of working together, ^a scene is 
W tlwt y<£ happen to belSng to the same music genre. Therefore, people ve never met can I* m toe 
scene with me but until we actually meet each other and work together and build somethingitsnot 
cc^tunity. You can have a scene but it wont be a community until you get them working together. 


* Steve Wade of Restraint zine (Columbus) i 


Oh. and you may want to look into <* 

I^retedSons of £ J U sometimes^ 


. Steve Wainstead, Ragnarok ‘zine / WCSB Cleveland - 
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that i liked them more than the ones ™ tho '* lt . .... reaHy „ reat that there are so 

J£££c SiUj - 

lot of these come from the same group written in these zines and be 

r^rirSiX — ■** ncks ° f the ^ are Dishwasher ^ 

Simba. 

mUC 2 h ^An SSrad™ S go°d wher^ the' editor 
78705 // half size. $2, or 1.50 and 2 sunups. k in rap lyrics , 

1 - — — ~ 

Obviously, not too serious, but nevertheless, a fu n read. (SW) - 

I — „ rBr - wbww ■ 

I Ball -Buster #2: Airlanda, POB 3277, Columbus, OH 43210 // full size, 28pgs, $2 II I didn’t think i would likeL 
[this zine at all. For one, it has an interview with a band called the Curse, who i really DO NOT like. But! 

[ then, Amanda wrote me a really great postcard and i decided to give her a second chance. There’s a lot oil 
f poetry in there and some okay letters and reviews, but beyond that, there are GREAT articles on stuff like! 
boys with guitars and The Grateful Dead (yayl), and coming out. This will teach me, once again, NOT to I 
judge a book by it’s cover. 1 

“ SiSSsl 

jl •**’» «<— >« «< H 

really that much material, but still a pretty good zine. (SW) 

I ^nes 

SSfgSS 2 uSa«S2 S?S£ 

J Josh because what’s there is good _ 

\mcuX 1014 II full size, nice cover, $1, 24pgs II 

IggjlUgSS-SS HB^ 

| worth it. 

Ifttctory: Grace, 126 Chase Rd, Columbus, OH 43214 // 24pgs, half size $? II I like this zine a lot MaytxJ 
I because i know Grace and that makes it that much better. Most of this is personal, though there is some F 
I good political things including the manifesto at the beginning. Stuff about televisions, factories feelings 
meat, and love - not necessarily in that order of course. I like it. * b 


Hope and Desperation #5: Spencer Sunshine, POB 666, Oxford, OH 45056 II half size, 12pgs $? II I can 
sum it up in a few words: Ads, show and record reviews, upcoming shows, and news. Good as a contact 
sheet, mainly for Central and Southern Ohio. 




m!L «2: ScoQ Niemei. 2938 2. 

^S™oI!T^f!trfi!3l246Yakelev MSU East Lansing. Mi. 48825-1009 II half size. $?, 44pgs // 
Fifteen, and a short one with Alloy. Not bad for a First issue, a little on the messy 

just seemed kind of pointless. (SW) '" 


l Mutant Renegade #3. P.O. Box 3445. Dayton, Oh. 45401-3445 // full size. ?, 22pgs II I’ll give credit to 
anyone who does a zine for simply taking the initiative and being productive. But, this really isn’t my cup of 
tea. A lot of stuff cut out from other sources and reprinted. There’s kind of a cool thing about the life of 1 
Dr. Seuss, and a really bad interview with the Dead Milkmen, and reviews. Kind of sloppy cut and paste 
1 layouts, but a lot of little tidbits to look at. (SW) [Grog also runs a contact sheet for Indiana, Ohio, Michigan 
and Kentucky. Kind of a local Book Your Own Fuckin’ Life. Send a stamp to this address and ask for the 
LIKMO list.] 


\ 


New Brand #3: Thomas Wells, P.O. Box 184, Vinton, Va. 24179 // half size, $1, 32pgs, copied II A lot of 
this seems like it was thrown together without too much thought as to what was being said. An article on 
how much more rebellious it is to drink, rather than be straight edge(7). Interviews with NOFX and Tilt. 
Some other articles that aren’t what I’d call thought provoking. Reviews, and other standard zine fare. 
Soooooo many typos. It just seems to me like they need to think out the issues that they write a bit more. 
(SW) 


*ooc / sty 


01 K, *** e»«i toigto .4 This is* „ 


vv.th^meone™Cl^ C,Ual anicles «» thingsTn "there fEST "*“»«• poems - a 




copied // Another great BNl8XAEngland // half size, $3 ppd.^Opgsl 

in a hospital for handicapped teenagers p, ^ ^ of P ersonaJ . wnUn 8 s - An interesting article on volunteenng 
shaving their legs, ^^tal sLdards behind S 

an inspiring read. (SW) enUon. Glossy cover. The layouts are a tad bland, but all in ail 


| pgs insert"// 1 

placed gay personal ads in a SeatUe paper which isr^etivm? ga y. leen A lnterv 'ews with young men who 
Alim s last television appearance on the Jane Whiin^f/ n ^ reslln 8- As well as a transcription of G G 
really good comics. GrlTS (SW) Wh,tn€y Show T <W* with a ton of reviews and so^ 


ThUrteen #2: PO Box 2846 Loop Station, Minneapolis, Mn. 55402 // full size, $2, 48pgs, copied // Kind of I 
an anarchist punk oriented zine. Some very good articles/rants. The only real complaint I have is the size l 
of the type. Some of the articles are printed way too srpall. Others are handwritten, but easy to read. Kind 
of a cheesy story about hanging out with Green Day that someone found stored in the computer and they 
decided to print it. (SW) v J \ 





What Me Worry #3: Jim. 1013 Ridge St. Freeland 
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just something about the singer that i canTtake 


seriously. 
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is this one slick! Glossy cover, greaT Sos ^i/aHmakelv W 07 7 / ? 4 "■ ful1 size - J2 - 36 Pgs, offset // Wow, 
thing. The content, however, is VERY P good I would classify?! ?'? l . er J u ?! '*P W much Josh spends on this 
a bit more openminded then a lot of edgers are atrf i ttecided rhlf 8 o ^ lho “g h i think Josh is 
commentary on the last page about how hardcore and stromhca a ^[® r „ rea< * ln 8 a little paragraph of 
closeminded about each other. That's about it on the mmmfn t S ?[ d a,on S” rather than being 

growing up and also some letters and responses Then thwlr7 °? e 0,her P ara graph on 

Groundwork. Chokehold and get this knina Anvwav .Vs ???? good m depth interviews with 

^ zines lve ro r - 



Baste [ R ^ rds 6403 Johnny Morris #12 Austi 
ay, 1 II tell you nght oft that i wrote for the booklet and that 

T Wrs^tvIeTr^'f Wasn *• The first two songs by Fa 
iimMrffcSf jn my opinion) punk rock. 'When 
t th*»m i?!! 1 ° a 70 s Pans y d,v » s *on is next, and i think the 
L^! l e i nd can appreciate them. “Cowboys are freouen 


Chairman of the Board: Interpretations of songs made famous by Frank Sinatra // Grass Records 2xCD // 
You have to hear this to believe it. I love it. All those classic songs by the likes of Samiam ’ Jawbox 
Treepeople, too many to name. The Mind Over Matter cover of “New York, New York” makes the entire 
things worth it. Benefit disc for NARAL and another group whose name i can’t remember. 


Fuzz // Westworld, POB 43787, Tuscon, AZ 85733 It $3, 2 song T’ II Got this the same time as the Spill 
Blanket 7”, and i like them both. The lyrics are clear on this one though, i like that a lot. Guitar is very 
strong and they have a good sound, the kind of hardcore i like. “Hard.” That’s what Steve says about 
them. First track is really good. The second one has less momentum and the vocals aren’t as melodic, it’s 
repetitive. 

Gob / Loadstar: split 7* II Satan’s Pimp Records, 1409 Tonopah St, Reno, NV 89509 II 3 song T $3 yellow 
vinvl II Everyone i know from Reno loves Gob. Maybe i have to see them live to appreciate them. I don t 
like this very much, a bit too noisy with too little melody. The Loadstar stuff is better.The thing about them 
is they like weird noises. At the beginning of the first track is a few pseudo animal sounds, and remember 
that sound you used to make when you were little to imitate a car/ That starts the second song. I like 
“Thanksgiving Day” because it starts with the lines “Walking down the street., kickin my can thinking 
about this big trap... this big trap called Reno... Reno Fuckin Nevada!” But i really couldn t tell you what 
the rest of the song is about. “110” actually has some cool lyrics (if you can call them that) too bad the 
music never gets any momentum and kind of drones along in the background. Loadstar grew on me. Gob 
didn’t. 


* Haggis: When You Cry .... You Die Alone... // Screwball Productions: POB 752, Boise, ID 83701 II $3 
ppd, 2 song 7” on yellow clear vinyl II “Cornfield Girl” is surprisingly catchy, and if you didn’t know the 
story behind it, you might think it’s a love song at first (Lisa, Lisa. I think I love you). At first i didn’t like 
the return to the slow beginning "theme," if you will, at the end. I felt it the momentum of the song short, 
that it was kind of misplaced. On the other hand, i can see why you do that. It provides a "non typical" 
ending and also ties the beginning and end together, making a complete circle. Does that make sense? 
And, well, it grew on me. The second song is more of the same heavy, driving sound but the lyrics aren’t as 
good. We hear backing vocals for the first time, they need a little work. This is a good T\ can't help 
wishing the vocals were clearer though. Oh and i really like the cover art too. 


Murphy's Law: Good For Now // We Bite America: POB 10172, Chicago, IL 60610 II 5 song CD II Again. I 
wasn’t impressed by this. It starts out fast but lacks the momentum or intensity i like. The horns don t blend 
well when they are introduced on the third track, but “Crucial Bar B Q” is actually a pretty good ska song. 
I don’t get the lyrics though. Sorry, there’s not much else to say, except there’s lots of variety: Hardcore, 
ska, and even a reggae sounding track at the end. 

“ *T 


Naked Aggression. Plastic World // Mighty: 6607 Sunset Blvd, LA, CA 90028 // $3.50 ppd, 5 song T\ poster 
and lyrics II Pete was right when he said that this band is more angry than anything else. I like that, it’s 
something you don’t see much nowadays, there aren’t many bands that go out there singing “Smash the 
State” or whatever. Great lyrics of course, like ‘The first step to resistance is questioning what they are 
telling you.” Music is just okay, “old style” punk as i would call it, female vocals that aren’t as screechy as 
other popular bands whose names i won’t mention, but still not melodic. I haven’t found a female vocalist 
that I've liked yet. 


rr 
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* Spill Blanket: “maiden name / legfmit” // SB, POB 12546, Tucson, AZ 85732 II 2 song 7” $3 ppd // Well i 
played this for two of my friends and they liked it. Scott says it reminds him of Sparkmarker, but i don't 
know who they are so l can’t say. First off, I'm glad they include a lyric sheet coz you would never know 
otherwise. But the distortion works well here and the music is good. They're really tight and have good 
momentum, it’s strong hardcore. I have to listen to this some more before i say anything else 


catchy The last one," i»weveii^sucks )n &>rry a to*be ; soUfunt' tMJt^t'd!^' ar ^ r ^ j a ti veT y pretty* 
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REVOLUTION THROUGH 

The way I understand it by shoplifting front 
certain corporations that have animal and 
human rights violations you hope to decrease 
their profit and power. That part I understand 
but ultimately you are first and foremost serving 
your own wants. I see this philosophy as a cop- 
out, justifying petty shoplifting with save the 
world slogans. If you want to be revolutionary 
steal not for yourself, but for the people who 
need it. Steal it, then give it to a homeless person 
(if it is something they can use) or drop it in a 
Goodwill box. That would be re-distributing the 
wealth from the top to the bottom of the 
spectrum. THAT WOULD BE REVOLUTION! But 
as long as you hunt down and steal only what 
you want it is nothing but a poor excuse for 
your selfish desires. 

steve wade • reprinted from restraint #1 

SHOPLIFTING? 


“With the power that MTV has now they can 
single-handedly make or break a band and 
control what the band sounds and looks like. The 
labels and MTV package a product, just like 
Oxydol or Palmolive, to a certain market. Major 
label bands on MTV are nothing more than 
sensitive skin aftershave and decaffeinated 
coffee. Fuck this bullshit about the music and the 
art, all that became irrelevant the day Nevermind 
hit no. 1.” shawn saving, aka I ron drunkard 


“Any religion that says God killed his own kid in 
order that you should believe in him- and if you 
IX)NT believe in him you get thrown into a pit 
of fire, is a HAD RHLIGION-- I don’t care about 
all that mutual sharing crap. If there is a hell, 
and if you get punished for exccrsizing your free 
will (a gift Ciod gave you in the first place), then 
the religion that believes that is evil.” 

Mykel Board 
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Hello from the wilds of Siberia! 
Hi everone at Fucktooth, 

It’s not often you get letters from Siberia I suppoes. 
Well, my name is Misha (you can call me Mike, 
Michael) I’m 27 years old bisexual guy but i wish i 
had no sex at all. 

I run an agency here called Sakha Art, we organise 
gigs in Yakutsk, making radio programs covering 
all styles of alternative music, music TV shows 
(when we have enough material, and decent) that’s 
about all but we also will open a club in April called 
“Paradise” with techno parties three times a week, 
bar, and performances by artists, theatres, and 
hologram- like beings. Will try to put out a 
newsletter/zine for the people who are into arts and 
dance, harmony and synergy and need a support 
from our american friends. 

I saw review or your zine in MRR last year’s issue 
and decided to drop you a line, you sound open for 
everything, so maybe you could put my ad in your 
zine. No bucks, soriy, but I don’t know anyway, 
maybe I should send you some russian, ruined by 
inflation, currency. Let me know. 

AD: Siberia calling! 27 y.o. male, bisexual, into 
Techno (trance, abmient) Gay T-Dance, visual 
arts of pagan ethnos, theatre, etnk music and 
synergy. Wfl] open a club in Yakutsk this spring 
and would like to hear from anybody who can 
support us. Send letters, stories, flyers, tapes 
powered by your energy, lipstkks and everything 
that can be mailed Lillys and self - made models 
please send photos if possible. Michael do Sakha 
Arts, Dzdjonikidze str. 4(1/1, Pokzovsk, Yakutia- 
Sakha, 678010, Russia. 

Speaking of contacts, perhaps you also can help me 
to getin touch with people involved, addresses of 
techno-house labels, clubs, DJ’s. I think you 
understand itis to me. No resonance, no moving. 
We are the one. 

Love from Misha 

I can't help this guy, maybe one of you can? 




hardcore, be it zincs, records, shirts 

or whatever,: you :scndiitto:iiie:p?:x 
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which witt just be ads for hardcore 
shit so that peeplE<^ 
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without having to rely on MRR. this 
is an attempt to remove the motto- 
poly; the issues/subscriptions will ;E 


is yet to te ttetennined. there; 
is no charge for having your a«3 run. 
please send ads soon, i want to get 


this show on the road^JP S; send 
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EE throwing rocks #3. thanx.J]=: 

derek hogue / 121 lanark st 7 
Winnipeg, MB/ rJnlk9/ 
canaduh 


its really unbelieveable how many zines there are out £here 
in the punk scene, in the world even and thats great 
that we have a form of alternative press for ourselves . and 
for eachother, yet with all the zines and all the different 
people doing them a good majority (esp. ones ive read) tend 
to say the same thing over again, either repeating dOTMwtTV 
themselves or repeating anothers words or thoughts or idea* 
and this is not bad, cause the way that i see it that 'itt v| 
ok as far as message and all, in the most part being that 
one zine may reach new people that another zi-ne did not 
not saying that all zines are the same as the last and same 
as the last and same as the last... all differing some- 
yes... this is just one of the many, this is just another 
zine to throw in the pile of "those zines that all say the 
lame thing", you may ask then why it is that i do this, 
veil to reach a few people that others may not have reached 
* ind also to inform, and to create, communicate, and to create 
:o hopefully inform, to encourage and inspire, and then 
llso to try and say something different.. • theres so much 
>ut there - need one only find it 




BDG MAILORDER: ALT. LIVE MUSIC & PRANK PHONE CALI 
Very rare & hard to find stuff. Send $1.00 or (4) 
$.29 stamps to: BDG, POB 1 61 84-FVtcotH, Newport Beach, 
CA 92659-6184 
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During World War II in Germany, through a series of 
genetic alterings, the wives and girlfriends of soldiers grew 
a small, but sharp, tooth on their lower vaginal wall. This 
provided quite a painful “bite’* for anyone attempting 
penetration. The purpose of this was to insure no 
promiscuity while the soldiers were off at war (kind of like 
a genetic chastity belt). Once the soldiers returned home 
from war the tooth could easily be removed (pulled?) under 
local anesthesia. This genetic alteration was given the slang 
name of “Fucktooth,” and was outlawed at the United 
Nations Geneva Peace Conference. 



What's a fucktooth? It’s kinda like a sweetooth, but instead 
of butterscotch candies and ice cream, these kiddies crave 
navels, warm stuff and kissing. 


N\ \OAt0L ST0T-2- 


Way back in the olden days, not as far back as the 
dinosaurs, but not as far up as the 60’ s, people used to raise 
a lot of cows, mostly white ones though some had brown 
spots Crazy drunken farmers who smoked cigars often 
referred to their cows as ‘Tooths,” since they appeared to 
resemble white teeth with tobacco stains. 

These farmers were very crude and ugly, and were 
thus very lonely. Their need for sexual pleasures haunted 
them, and there was no one to fulfill them. The farmers 
often became very fond of their cows. 

Late in the night when most people were sleeping but 
the farmers were drunk and homy, you could hear a loud 
Mooo from a cow as he was sodomized by his dear friend, 
the Farmer. These happenings became known as a good 
“Fucktooth” by the locals and the word has passed on 1 
through generations. 
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